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designed. At length, one Night I had supp'd in the Funch Factory, and
began to make my Complaint to Mr. Petchb&tie the Chief, of the stiange
Method I was treated in, that all Merchants shunned my Company,
but for what Reason I knew not. He winkt on me to follow him into Ins
Bed-chamber, and, shutting the Door, told me, that those three Merchants,
or rather Villains, Lingua, Angua and Hemshaw had paid to the Hapoa 4000
Tayels for the Monopilization of my Cargo, and that no Merchant dm st
have any Commerce with me but they, but withal advised me to carry
fair with them, and bargain with them on whatsoever Terms they would
allow me.

Accordingly I had a Meeting with my Chaps, and, in my Discourse,
I told them what the current Price was in Town for every Species of my
Goods, and desired to know what they would give. They seemed surprised
that I knew the Market, and would fain have known who had informed
me of the Prices, but I desired to be excused on that Point, and to proceed
to bid for themselves. My Cargo consisted in Cotton, Putchock or Radix
dulcis, Rosamalla or liquid Storax and Surat coarse Chints, which, according
to the current Market, would have corne to 14000 Tayels, but they would
not come within 80 per Cent, of the Market Price.

I finding myself insulted, had a Mind to wait on the Vice-king, who
resided at a Town called Sachow^ about 20 Miles up the River, and, in
order to go thither, I applied myself, by the Assistance of the French
Linguist, to a Mandereen called the Ghumpin, for Licence to go to Sachow,
and for his Letter of Recommendation to the Vice-roy. The News of my
being with the Chumpin alarmed the Hapoa and my Merchants, who found
no Way to impede my going but by seizing any Linguist that should serve
me either in Canton or in my Journey, and accordingly, as I was going next
Day to receive my Letters, and the French Linguist along with me, he had
a small Iron Chain thrown over his Head, (a Custom that is among the
Chinese when they arrest a Man) and he was dragged before the Hapoa.,
and was accused of assisting the Funch in running Goods on board of their
Ships, for they had two lying at Whampoa, a Village about 4 Leagues below
the City. The poor Man was kept in Prison as long as I staid at Canton, and
his Imprisonment so terrified others, that I could get none to serve me but
whom those Villains of Merchants recommended to me, and none durst
serve me as Linguist.

I finding no Remedy, but Patience, to my disturbed Mind, was forced
to comply with the unjust Impositions of the Hapoa, and so struck up a
Bargain at the villanous Merchants Rates, but to receive Silver for my
Goods; and after I had delivered them, I desired to settle Accounts, and